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Tua GOSSTP——N° XXXIV. 
Hoc fonte dzrivata cledes 


In patriam populumaque fluxit. 

1 PROPHESIED what would follow my publicly an- 
nouncing myfelf a general Gossip, and my prophecy has 
heen fulfilled ; my fociety has been courted, my advice 
aiked ; every party have made their complaint to me.— 
Asa pr roof of this affertion, though my Jaft number was 
filled with letters complaining of errors, and requefting re- 
proof of thofe whoare guilty of them, yet! have now two 
tore which I am ftrongly tempted to prefent to my rea- 
ders, becaufe I think both the writers have real cautfe of 
complaint, and becaufe the fubjedts are fuch as I have not 
touchedupon. Astomy correfpondents Mofes Backflider, 
and ‘Funius, hey will, I believe, find every thing faid al- 
ready, which | have the power of faving upon the fubjecis 
of d fipation,ane d meddling with whatdoe *snotimmediately con- 
cern ourselves, in my 11th and 27th numbers. I itil! muft 
add, that [think the root of the evils both of difiipation 
and tattling, lies in the method of bringing children up ;-— 
fet them examples of extravagance, indolence, and 
folly, ov if by allowing them an exuberance of pocket mo- 
ne > tacitly ceuntenance them in idlienefs and unprinci- 

led pr eerfaitin, what can be expected, but that the youth of 
pretent age fhouldevery year grow moreand moredeprav- 
ed,andifhere and there one feelsatfirfta repugnanceto join- 
ing the deftructive career, heis prefently laughed or {neered 
out of his ideas of rectitude. He cannot bear the epithets 
of fneaking puppy, mean {pirited dog, fhabby fellow, &c. 
And rather than hear them, howeve. undefervedly applied 
to himfeif, he will be content to be in reality, a difhoneft 
knave. As to meddlers and bufy bodics, they abound in 
every rank, in every fex, in every profeffion ; fo much fo, 
that to attempt to correct, or flop the growing evil, ap- 
pears an Herculean labour. Let a ftranger come into a 
neighbourhood, the Wi eae fiend is immediately let 
Joofe, and goes prowling about in fearch of anecdotes to 
fatisfy its infatiable curiofity. Is the appearance of the 
firanger good, has he plenty of money, then the query is, 
how does he get it ? Ishe independent? Is he in trade ? 
or does he exercife his wits ?—-Is the apparent fituation of 
this —. of general inquiry poor, then where does he 
come from ? Who knowshim, whowill notice him ? Should 
he have a family, innumerable are the enquirics, Is his wife 
a good manager? Is fhe good tempered? Docs fhe take 
eare of-her children ? Does the not idrefe beyond their in- 
come, keep more compaay than her hufband can afford ? 
Is fhe. not extravagant in her table expenfes, or niggardly 
to herfervants? I have been in company where four or 
five perfons have employed a whole atternoon, incanvafline 
the actions of one, who perhaps never gave a moment’s 
thought of them, or cared what they did, or faid, er im- 
agined. Children, who are in the conftant habit of hearing 
fuch remarks, will, in time, come to make them them- 
felves, and from the mere want of better employment tor 
thei: mental faculties as they grow up, wili be continually 
prying into the affairs of their neighbours, prating abou: 

what they do not underftand, BE RB A upon What 
docs not concern them, and drawing conclufions from ac- 
tionsof which, they not et the motive, thofe conelu- 
fions are generally erroncons. I acknowledge that much 
tattling and meddling proceeds from envy, ill-nature, and 
real malevolence of heart, but at the fame time I verily be- 
lieve a great deal, comes from a vacuity of mind, from a 
love ofAaiking, and many a perfon when by their’ idle 
chatter they have made a family, an individual, or perhaps 
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a whole community andonttoreitie P offibly miferable, they 
will afk with flare, Uke Maxptor in the Bufy- 
Body, “ What have ! done now ? Some mifchicf ] fup- 
pofe, but I'll be hang’d if fcan tell what.” 


TO THE COSSIP. 


a vacant 


STR, 
1AM acquainted with a young mat whois ina genteel 
fituation in life, whofe father vi fortune, and has 


proucht ap his fon i a snore rehg.cus manner than many 
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are nowadays The: 
is bur very indifferent mn his no needa defermed ; 
is of an amiable tempe ry and hasa great regard for the rules 
of chriftianity-—-bat concerning marriage, which he feems 
to be defirous tely imbibed 
ftrange erroneous opinions, He thinks i! he pays his 
addrefles to a lady, and the receives him, it mvuit arile not 
from rea] to be her 


Vvo% 8) md Mal. xr > 


( ’ 
fem but } 


~ 


of e! ring into, has unfortuna 


efteem, but becaufe fhe wants either 
own initiate, to get from under the government of her pa- 
rents, or thinks to better herfelf by marrying a perion of 
a larger fortune than fhe has. From thefe accounts, he is 
very cautious how he behaves in the company of the ladies. 
I knew him not long ago, after offering his hand and heart 
to a young lady of real worth and numerous mental endow- 
ments, but rather ordinary in se eae , Upor ae 8 ace 
cquaintance, and drop 
merely fre om a weak notion of the 
fearful of dying an old maid, and therefore re- 
ceived his addrefies, as he fuppoled, to prevent it, fhe 
thought if fhe refuted him, fhe fhould not have any more 
offers, being fo ordinary and unlikely ; whereas to my cer- 
tain knowledge, fhe has had two or three before him, and 
refuled them; was as fenfible and delerving a young lady 
as ever | met with—her inward merit more than compen- 
fated for her want of beauty, and fhe had a real regard for 
him, was upon an equality in point of fortune, age, perfon, 
fituation, and difpofition : but all thefe confiderations were 
overlooked by him, upon his taking up the above thoughts 
fher.—I!s he not, Mr. Cossip, an original oddity ? I for- 
got to teli you he is apprchenfive that no woman can be 
truc to him or like him alone for a month, becaufe he is not 
fo agrecable as many of his fex, « and fays the fair fex are too 
fond of variety to be able to withitand temptation when 
offered by a genteel man, of good addrefs, either before or 
aiter marria Yet wo ald you believe it, this young fel- 
low is no fool. hat one of natural good abilitics, and real 
ingenuity. Pray what method do you think w ould be bet 
for him to refolve on,to marry with fuch thoughts, or re- 
main fingle for life ? Though if he was te alter his con- 
dition, I ‘really think his wife might live very happy with 
hun, ashe has a great de val of oud nature, 2 and is of an ealy 
difpofition. I am yours, MIRANDA. 

Bofton, Fuly, 1803. 

TO THE GOSSIP. 
Goop Sir, 

AS you feem the friend of human nature, I trouble you 
with a complaint that is really very painful to my heart ; 
and the fource from whence it arifes appearing almoft ir- 
ea Yet embitters many 2 moment of my life which 
would otherwife be fpent in tranquillity. I write in the 
hope that the young wotnan alluded to in the following 
Narrative, may fee and know herfeif, become afhamed of 
her concudt, and endeavour to amend ; and that you, good 
Mr. Gossrp, will fee] the uneafinefs of my fituation, in re- 
gard to her, and give your advice to both parties, that we 
may regain that he _ppinefs which her folly is wilfully throw- 
ing away, before it is gone beyond all poflibility of recal 

‘Tam a woman who owe my fupport to the exertions of 
induitry, and though by making thofe exertions uniformly 
and urremittingly, I maintain a refpe&able rank in life, 
I have, fhouldill health overtake me, no other {ource from 
whence to draw fupport. I have ng children of my own, 
but feveral years ago took into my family a girl, whem I 
fhall call Eminy. 1 took her, becavfe I tho ught the child 
had abilities which I might cultivate in fuch a manner, as 
to render her a valuable member of fociety ; and which] 
knew could not be done by her mother, who is a widow, 
and has two more children, and is in very low circum- 
ftances. Emuty was nearly eleven years old when f took 
her ; her mind and manners totally unformed. During 
the fir year and a half, 1 was fo pleafed with her afliduities 
about the family, and my own perfon, and delighted, as I 
contemplated the gradual expanfon of her mental powers, 


Hoe 





oar | fthall call Leon, | 











ne rt ee ge ee =e 


that I ufed, in the fondnefs of my heart, to call her my lit- 
tle daughter ; and locked forward to the time when th 
would relieve me of mnch care and anxiety. Withing her 
appearance to be genteel, I perinitted her to learn to dance. 
} hada piano-forte, on which f ammie myfelf fometins : 
fhe exprefled a with to learn, | thought the defire an imuo- 
cent one, and as I could Reaeers her an inftructor upon 
very eaty terms, I yiclde + to her folicitetions. But thie 
indulgencics were only meant to makeher a pleafani coi. 
panion, or enable her to employ her leifure hours i» 4~ 
manner agreeable to herfelf, without looking abroad for 
amuferment, It was my ftudy at the Lanne time to infirudt 
her in every ulcful bs anch of domefiic management, tv 
make her a good needle-woman, 
metician, and pen-woman. [| ever allowed he 
fufhcient to appear neat and 

her to vifit the young weopl 


a good grammai ria. ariih- 
r clothes 


@ i 
proper intervals. Alas! Mr. Gossip, 
teen, I difcovered I had made dreadfully oder ous 
tions, in fup} ofing I ibould reap the reward of myc 
nding her as fhe grew up, an argent 2 

tender nurfe in icknefs, and an able afiftant in 
concerns.—-So far from being either, fhe is quite th 
lady, would, of her own free will, never do any thing 
play on the pia ano, read, and vifit ; fhe is fo affect 
ihe puts me in pein at every niovement. 
occaiion to lapgh, fhe will extend her mouth, 
lips, as wide as ‘pollible, in order to difplay } 
hanging her head on one fide, with fach an appearanc 
languifhment, that you would fuppote_ fhe had net { trenpth 
to ke pitupright. ‘Then the is fo afraid of {poimg het 
hands, that fhe wraps them up in Bos hotteft weather : 
leather gloves, with jult the tips of the fingers bare, and 
when fhe attempts to touch a glefs or tea-cup, to wath it 
or to perform any ufcful domeitic bufinefs, 
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touches 
them with the very extremity ol hes thumb and hnrger, 
{ticking the others off at fuch a difta ance, as ifihe was afrai¢ 
of defiling them. Nay, even her knife and fork fhe halds 
sif they were made of fomething ofienfive. Ii m aking 
or mending her own clothes, (for flre 
do any thing of the kind for me or any of the family) ihe 
executes the work fo iil, that | fometimes bluff for her, 
when even the people who wafh them, examine them. In 
domeftie concerns, fhe 3 is as ionorant as a baby, ard if fhe 
were cat out into the w orld to get her own bread, ws ould 
be the moft forlorn, helplefs being, the univerfe ever pro- 
duced. She is now in her feventeenth year, and 1s, | am 
forry co fay, more of a child, than when fhe was at eleven, 
'l'o the virtue of felf-denial, ‘the is a total ftranger, and fhe 
can no more refift cake, fruit, fweetmeats, or any delicacy, 
that fails in her way, thana g girl of five years old could : : 
nay, I have feen chi lds ‘en of F Sve years old, with more 
chee; ght and gr eater it rength of mind. She has no ambi- 
tion ; and paradoxical as the affertion may feem, has too 
mich pride to wifi to make herfelf ufeful in the family. 
She never expriffes a defire tolearn the art of houfe-keep- 
ing, and the thoufand little occupations fo neceffary to be 
uncerflood, in order to her becoming a good houle wile, 
and muiltreis of a family, and a vaiuable member of fociety ¢ 
and which every woman, however independent her fer 
tune is, ought taknow. How much more then is it ne- 
ceflary for one who has no dependence whatever, except 
the exertion of her own talents. Mr. Gossip, my heart 
bleeds often, when J look at her. I have nothing te leave 
her when | quit this fublumary fcene, and fhould thas 
event thortly take place, what would become of her ?— 
Thofe why now flatier her, and tell her what a fweet girl 
fhe is, how charmingly fhe plays and fings, how elegantly 
fhe dances, and that I am wngencrons in withing her to 
employ her time ufefully, that if fhe was my own daugh- 
ter, I thould treat her differently, weuld then turn their 
backs upon her, and where fhe had expected fupport, fhe 
perhaps would meet this kird of advice, and that prebakly 
given not in the mott delicate tanguage, © “You had betrer 
do fomething to fapport yeurfelf.” They fay right, Mr. 
Gossir, when they tell her, wes fhe my own daughter, j 
fhould treat her effer rently ; for moft certainly 1 thould ; 
before I would fee her fuch a lump of indolence, felfith- 


fhe 


never attest pts to 


| nefs, vanity, and affe&tation, Lt would make her perform 


the moft menial offices in the family, and fhut her Up ene 
tirely from fociety——Do, Sir, tell me what I mut do— 
Pray give a littl of your good advice, to my poor 





thoughtlefs Emrty, for certain lam, from my knowledge 
of the worlc, fhould any unforfeen event deprive her of my 
protection, fhe would find, in lofing her maternal friend, 
ihe had loft all. Do, Sir, hint to her how happy fhe might 
make me, if fhe would but try ; and in fo doing, the 
would find herfelf ten thoufand times happier, than felf- 
indulgence or gratified vanity, can ever make her. Par 
don my prolixity ; it is the overflowing of an_ill-treated, 
but affectionate heart. LUCY BERNARD. 


LM” LA” oD PA” AAA 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Tue ITINERANT——N° XX. 


© O philofophy ! thou guide of life! thou difcoverer of virtue  “ 
; CIcERQ. 

THERE are feveral little ftories, which I have always 
read with peculiar pleafure. Thofe of La Rocue, in the 

‘Mirror, and Le Fevre,in Triflram Shandy, with a few 
others, are compofitions which never tire, and in which 
every re-perufal difcovers new beauties. ‘The beautiful, un- 
affected fimplicity both of the narration and the fentiments, 
‘and thofe delicate and refined touches which evince the 
matter, poffefs irrefiftible charms. But ofall the little hu- 
tories of this kind, which have ever been given to the 
world, none containsfo many real beauties, or comes fo 
near tothe pure fimplicity of nature itfeif, as the account 
of Joseru,related in the Book of Gene/is. 

The unwarranted averfion to the facred volume, which 
is fo common in the youth of the prefent age, has doubt- 
lefs prevented many from perufing this interefting little 
ftory, who would have difcovered and relifhed all its ex- 
cellencies, had they found it in any profane author. A 
hope of inducing fome of my readers to open’ this facred 
repofitory of elegance and truth, and to continue the peru- 
fal merely for their own amufement, is the occafion of 
thefe few hafty remarks on the History oF Joseru.—l 
fhall proceed to notice a few paflages, which ftrike me as 
expreflive of peculiar tendernefs, force, and beauty. 

In defcribing the confidence placed in Jofeph, by Poti- 
phar his mafter, this ftrong expreffion is ufed :—“ And he 
left all he had in Jofeph’s hand; and he knew not ought 
he had, fave the bread which he did eat.” 

The remorfe awakened in his brethren by the difficul- 
ties and diftrefles which they had to encounter, is very 
naturally reprefented : “ And they faid one to another, we 
are verily guilty concerning our brother, in that we faw 
the anguifh of his foul when he befought us, and we would 
not hear : therefore is this diftrefs come upon us.” 

it ismoving to obferve the tender feelings of Jofeph, 
which he endeavoured in vain to fupprefs, while talking 
with a forced roughnefs to his brethren. “ And he turn- 
ed himfelf about from them, and wept; and returned to 
them again, and communed with them.”-——“ And he lift 
up his eyes, and faw his brother Benjamin, his mother’s 
fon, and faid, is this your younger brother, of whom ye 
fpake untome ? And he faid, God be gracious unto thee, 
my fon. Ard Jofeph made hafte; for his bowels did 
yearn upon his brother: and he fought wliere to wecp ; 
and he entered into his chamber, and wept there.” 

The extreme reluctance of Jacob to part with his bclovy- 
ed Benjamin; and the bickerings between affection and 
hunger ; between a fond anxiety for the fafety of the child 
of his old age, and a folicitude for the prefervation of his 
own life, and the lives of his numerous family—is exprefl- 
ed with peculiar beauty : “ And he faid, My fon fhall not 
go down with you; for his brother is dead, and he is left 
alone : if mifchief befal him by the way in which ye go, 
then fhall ye bring down my grey hairs with torrow to the 
grave,’ &c. 

When he difcovers himfelf to his brethren, inftead of 
fhewing any refentment, or reproaching them with their 
criminal and unnatural condu& towards him, he endeav- 
ours to foothe them, teliing them not to be grieved, or an- 
gry with themfelvées, for God ordered the event for the 
prefervation of life : “ And there ftood no man with him 
while Jofeph made himfelf known unto his brethren : and 
he wept aloud ; and the Egyptians and the houfe of Pha- 
rach heard. And Jofeph faid unto his brethren, 1 am Jof- 
eph ; doth my father yet live ?-—And his prethren could 
not anfwer him ; for they were troubled at his prefence.— 
And Jofeph faid unto his brethren, come near to me, I pray 
you ; and they came near; and he faid, Iam Jofeph your 
brother, whom ye fold into the land of Kgypt: Now there- 
fore be not grieved, or angry with yourfelves, that ye fold 
me hither ; for God did fend me befere you, to preferve 
lite.”*—** And he feil upon his brother Benyamin’s neck, and 
wept ; and Benjamin wept upon his neck. fToreover, he 
kiffed all his brethren, and wept over them; and after 
that, his brethren talked with him.” 

This hafty fele@ion of a few unconnected paffages, can 
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give but a very imperfect idea of the excellence of the 
whole. I muft therefore requeft my young friends to em- 
ploy a leifure half-hour, to-morrow, in reading the whole 
of this intereiting piece of ancient hiftory. ‘They will find 
it contained in the Book of Genefs, from the thirty-feventh 
chapter, inclufive, to the end. If, after the perufal, they 
do not find the pleafure more than equivalent to the time 
and labour, I muft pronounce them without difcernment, 
and devoid oftrue tafte. 

The better acquainted anyone is with the facred volume 
—the guide of life, and difcoverer of virtue—the more will 
he admire it, and the oftener recur to its inftructive pages. 
The falfe prepoffeffion, which many have imbibed, ref- 
pecting its being dull and tedious, will be readily removed, 
by examining its contents: and the remarkablenefs of its 
hiitory, the fublimity of its poetry,and the purity of its 
precepts, will always afford an inexhauitible fund of enter- 
tainment and inftruction, 
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BIOGRAPHY. 
ADCOUNT OF JAMES WOODHOUSE, 
THE POETICAL SHOEMAKER, 








THIS extraordinary perfon is about twenty-eight years 
of age, and has a wife and feveral fmall children, whom he 
endeavours to maintain by great application to bufinefs, 
and by teaching children to read and write, which is all 
the learning he ever received himfelf, being taken from 
{chool at feyen years old. 

He lives at the village of Rowley, near Hales Owen, a- 
bout feven miles from Birmingham in Staffordfhire, and 
two miles irom an eftate of the late Mr. William Shen- 
ftone, called the Leafowes. 

After he was taken from fchool he had no means of grat- 
ifying his infatiable thirft after reading and knowledge, but 
by procuring the magazines with fuch little perquifites as 
he could pick up, until about five years ago, when an acci- 
dent brought him acquainted with Mr. Shenftone. 

‘That gentleman, who by improving nature with a true 
tafte of her beauties, has rendered the Leafowes the admi- 
ration of ali who have feen the place, ufed to fuffer his de- 
lightful walks to be opén to every body, until the mifchief 
that was done by the thoughtlefs,or the malicious, obliged 
him to exclude ail but fuch as fhould have his fpecial per- 
miffion, on a proper application for that purpofe. Wood- 
houfe, who, more a lofer by this prohibition than almoft 
any other perfon whom this excluded, applied to Mr. Shen- 
{tone for leave to indulge his imagination among the feenes 
which had fo often delighted him before, by a copy of ver- 
fes. This immediately procured him the liberty he foli- 
cited, and introduced him to Mr. Shenftone himfelf. The 
poem appeared to be fo extraordinary for a perfon in fo 
obfcure a ftation, who had been taken from a {chool at {e- 
ven years old and had fince read nothing but magazines, 
that he offered him the ufe ofnot only his garden, but 
his library. 

Woocdhoufe, however did not fuffer his love of poetry, 
or his defire of knowledge to intrude upon the duties of his 
ftation ; as his work employed only his hands, and left his 
mind at liberty, he w‘ed to place his pen and ink-at his 
fide, while the laft was in his Jap, and when he had made 
acoupiet he wrete itdown on his knee; his feafons for 
reading he borrowed not from thofe which others of his 
rank ufually devote to tippling, or fkittles, but from the 
hours which otherwife would have been loft in fleep. 

‘lhe verfification cf this extraordinary writer is remarka- 
bly harmonious, his language is pure, his images poctical, 
and his fentiments uncommonly tender and elevant. 

His poem to Mr. Shenitone was written when he was 
about twenty-three ; and though in thecharaéier ofa fuitor, 
and witha prow fenfe of the inferiority of his ftation, yet 
there is a confcioujnefs of that equality of nature, which 
petitioners and dedicators too often proftitute or forget. 

After an addrefsto Mr. Shenftone, in which he encour- 
ages himiclf by confidering the general kindacis of his 
character, he fays ; 

Shall be, benevolent as wife, difdain 

The mufe’s fuitor, though a feandal'd fwain ? 
Tho’ no aufpicious rent-rolls gv ace my line, 

L boaft the fame original divine 

Tho’ niggard fate withheld her fordid ore, 

Vet lib’ral nature gave ber better flore ; 

W hofe influence early did yy mind in{pire 

To read her works, and praife her mighty Sire. 


A copy of this poem, and of another addreffed to the 
fame gentleman, were fent by Mr. Shenftone’s direétion, 
and with fome manufcript poems of his own, to a friend 
ia London; this friend thewed them to fome of his acquaia- 
tance, anda {mali colle@ion was made for che authoz which 
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produced an ode on benevolence: by this ode he appears 
to have profited by Mr. Shenftone’s library ; for he talke 
of Palladian fkill, Sappho’s art, Phidias’s chiffel, and the 
pencil of Titian. But his force of thought, and {kill in po- 
etical expreffion, appear to greater advantage in a poem of 
fifty ftanzas, each confifting of four verfes, intitled Spring : 
this contains a ftriking picture of the infelicities of his {i- 
tuation,and the keennefs and delicacy of his fenfations, 

After regreting the vacant cheerfulnefs of his earlier days, 
before domeftic connections condemmed him to inceffant la- 
bour, and abforbed him in care and folicitude, he exhibits 
this pictnre of the pain and pleafure that are mingled in 
his conjugal and paternal chara@er. 


But now domeflic cares employ 
And bufy ev'ry fenfe, 

Nor leave one hour of grief or JO, 
But’s furnife'’d out from thence, 


Save what my little babes afford, 
Whom I behold with glee, 

When fmiling at my bumble board, 
Or prattling on my knee. 


Not that my Daphne's charms are flown, 
Thee fill new pleafures bring ; 

Tis thefe infpire content alone ; 
"Tis all I’ve left of Spring. 

There is fomething extremely pathetic in the laft verfe - 
and the firft of the next ftanza, where he mentions his wife 
endeared to him by her fenfibility and diltrefs, is {till more 
itriking. 

The dew-drop /parkling in ber eye, 
The lily on ber breaft : 
The rofe-buds on her lips fupply 
My rich, my [weet repaf}. 
He that can feel the following’ will need no affiflance te 


difcover their beauty, and to him, who cannot, no affiftance 
will be effeGtual. 


I wife not, dear connubial fate, 
To break thy flken bands ; 
LT only blame 1 elentlefs fate, 


That every hour demands. 


Nor mourn I much my tafk auftere, 
W hich endle/s wants impofe ; 

But O it wounds my foul to hear, 
My Daphne’s melting woes f 

For oft foe fighs, and ofi foe weeps, 
And bangs ber penfive head ; 

While blood her furrow'd finger fleeps, 
And flains the poffing thread. 

When orient hills the fun behold, 
Our labours are begun ; 

And when he freaks the weft with gold, 
The tafk is fill undone. 


AMUSING. 


FILIAL OBEDIENCE. 

Strong fenfe entertained by Dr. JOHNSON, of the virtue of Filial 
Obedience, exemplified in bis doing penance at bis father’s 
Book fall. 

DURING the laft vifit which the Dofor made to 
Litchfield, the friends with whom he was ftaying miffed 
him one morning at the breakfait table ; om enquiring after 
him of the fervants, they underftood he had fet off from 
Litchfield at a very early hour, without mentioning to any 
of the family whither he was going. ‘The day pafled with- 
out the return of the illudizious gueft, and the party began 
to be very uneafy on his account, when, juft before the fup- 
per hour, the door opened, and the Doctor ftalked into the 
room, A folemn iilence cfa few minutes enfued, nobody 
daring to enquire the cauie of his abfence, which was at 
length relieved by Johnion addrefling the Jady of the houfe 
in the following manner :-—“ Madam, I beg your pardon 
for the abruptnefs of my departure from your houfe this 
morning, but I was conflrained to do it by my confcience. 
Fifty years ago, Madam, on this day, 1 committed a breach 
of filial piety, which has ever fince Jain heavy on my mind, 
and has not until this day been expiated.. My father, you 
recollect, wasa bookfeller, and had long been in the habit 
of attending market, and opening a ftall for the fale 
of his books during that day. Confined to his bed by ine 
difpofition, he requefted me, this time fifty years ago, to 
vifit the market, and attend the ftall in his place. But, 
Madam, my pride prevented me from doing my duty, and 
I gave my father a refulal. ‘To do away the fin of this dif- 
obedience, I this day went in a poit-chaife to ——, and go- 
ing into the market at the time of high bufinefs, uncover- 
ed my head, and ftood with it bare an hour before the ftall 
which my father had formerly ufed, expofed to the fnecas 














of the ftanders-by, andthe inclemency of the weather—a 
penance by which, I truft, 1 have propitiated Heaven for 
this only inftance, I believe, of contumacy towards my fa- 
ther.” 

ANECDOTE OF GOLDSMITH. 

DR. Goldfmith officiated for fome time as an affiftant in 
an Academy at Peckham, under the care of Dr. Milner, 
who publifhed a Greek and Latin grammar, which have 
been much efteemed by the literary world. He wasa dif- 
fenting minifter of eminence ; and his funeral fermon was 
preached by Dr. Samuel Chandler, well known for his able 
writings in behalf of chriftianity. Dr. Milner died about 
the year 1760, and Dr. Goldfmith was employed by him 
as an ufher near three years. He was not indeed with him 
at the time of his death ; but fo much was he refpected by 
the widow and the family, that he was invited to re- 
turn and take care of the feminary, which was continued 
fome little time longer,with which requefthecomplied. Dr. 
Goldfmith came to Peckham from Richardfon, the celebra- 
ted novel writer, at that period a printer near Blackfriars. 
Here he was occupied in correcting the prefs ; and of Rich- 
ardfon and his family he always fpoke in terms of refpect 
and gratitude. He had alfo at that time fome acquaint- 
ance with Dr. Griffiths, the venerable proprietor and edi- 
tor of the Monthly Review, to which refpectable publica- 
tion he even then contributed articles of criticifm. From 
this gentleman he received confiderable patronage, and 
therefore to his kindnefs he often profeffed himifelf much 
indebted. Previous to his engagement at the academy, he 
had travelled through many parts of Europe, and was to- 
lerably well acquainted with the Latin and French lan- 
guages. Thefe he taught, and the latter he fpoke with fa- 
cility. As to his perfon, he was of middle ftature, fair 
complexion, wore a large wig, flovenly in his drefs, but 
poffefling a benevolent countenance and a cheerful demean- 
or. If he thought any one flighted him, or ufed him ill, 
it occafioned a great dejection : but otherwife he was a 
moft charming companion. He played frequently, but in- 
differently, on the German flute. In his converfation he 
difcovered a very general acquaintance with books, and had 
athorough knowledge of mankind. In his diet he was 
very temperate—in his behaviour, unafluming ; and the 
young gentlemen were never fo happy as when they could 
get him on a winter's evening to tell them anecdotes, with 
which his mind was well ftored. But,alas! he never was 
an economift. Out of his fcanty falary of twenty pounds 
a year, he frequently gave to perfons in diftrefs—making a 
point of never fending a poor author away without half a 
crown! He had not a few of thefe latter applications; 
hence it was that he generally applied for his falary before 
it came due: and one day, upon an application of the 
kind to Mrs. Milner, fhe fmiling faid—* You had better, 
Mr. Goldfmith, let me keep ycur money for you, as! do 
for fome of the young gentlemen ;” to which he replied, 
with great good humour, “ In truth, Madam, there is e- 
qual need,” and pleafantly walked away. Upon his leav- 
ing Peckham, he fubfifted on what his talents brought him 
as a writer; andonce a relation of Dr. Milner being incom- 
pany with him, he told him that Lord Bute had folicited 
the aid of his pen; but his reply was—“I will proftitute 
my talents to no man!” The lady to whom I am indebted 
for thefe particulars, alfo informed me, that her brother 
the late Dr. Milner, for many yearsa refpedctable phyfician 
|} at Maidftone, once called on Goldfmith at the Temple, 
where he had very genteel lodgings, and a confiderable li- 
brary. But he was afterwards obliged to part with them 
on account of pecuniary embarrafiments. Indeed he was 
like too many other literary characters, often ftraitened in 
circumftances, through an entire want of that humble but 
moft effential virtue, ECONOMY. 


ANECDOTES. 


_ PUBLIUS Piso, the Roman Rhetorician, being unwil- 
ling to be difturbed with much talk, gave orders to his 
fervants to anfwer fuch queftions as he fhovld afk them, 
and fayno more. Having a defign to give an entertain- 
ment to Claudius (at that time the chief magiftrate of 
Rome)he ordered him to beinvited, and provided a fplen- 
did banquet for him, as in all probability he could do no 
lefs. Atthe time appointed, fevcral other guefts appeared, 
and they only waited for Cladius’s coming, who tarried 
much longer than was expected, fo that Pifo fent his fer- 
vant feveral times to him, to know whether he would be 
Pleafed to conie to fupper or not. At length it grew late, 
tnd Pifo defpaired of his coming. “ What! faid he to 

sfervant, “did you call him ?”—* Yes,” replied the fer- 
Yant. “ Why, then, does he net come ?—“Becaufe he 
told me he would not come.”—W hy did you not tell me 


© before 2?’ Becaufe, Sir, you never afked me the 
qMueftion.” 
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|} A GENTLEMAN having gone afew days finceto a 
public building in Chefter,to fee the embellifhments which 
are making there, the mafter painter took an opportunity 
of whifpering his man to 4ick the flranger as be went out-— 
‘he painter accordingly followed the gentleman down 
ftairs ; but inftead of afking for fomething to drink (which 
the cant word 4ick implies,) he literally took his mafter’s 
advice, and rather urgently projected the unfufpedcting vi- 
fitant into the ftreet head foremoft! The latter turned 
round to retaliate: but the painter had cooly locked the 
door, and returned up ftairs to his employment. 


USEFUL. 


HINTS TO HUSBANDMEN. 

A VERY flothful, flovenly farrics .cems in fome de- 
gree,to bein amity with the old ferpent : fecing he takes 
no pains to deftroy the evil feed, which that wicked one 
had fown. By fuffering the growth of ‘‘thorns and thif- 
tles,” or pernicious weeds, within his enclofures, he, in a 
manner encourages the works of the devil. His ground 
lies under the curfe, and in the end, he will bring upon 
himfelf and entail upon his pofterity the curfe of poverty. 

Solomon, who never failed to {peak to the purpofe, has 
made the following pertinent remarks, concerning fuch a 
flovenly farmer. ‘I went, (faid he) by the field of the 
flothful—and, lo, it was all grown over with thoras, and 
nettles had covered the face thereof, and the ftone wall 
thereof was broken down.’ What a diiguiling fight! A 
ficld planted but never hoed—the languifhing fickly corn 
overtopped, fponged and choaked with weeds, while the 
cattle had free ingrefs through the chafms and breaches in 
the fences. !t muft have beeen rare to find fuch a field in 
the country of Paleftine, where the ground was fo well til- 
led, that feveral millions of people were nourifbed and fup- 
ported from the produce of a very fcanty territory. Ac- 
cordingly, it feems that the fight forcibly engaged the at- 
tention of the reyal philofopher. He ftopped his chariot 
to look at this field. ‘ Then J faw, (faid he) and confider- 
ed it well.” He foon divined the caufe that the field was 
overran with weeds and that the fences were out of repair. 
The owner was not fick, but lazy. “ Yeta little fleep, a 
little Number, a little folding of the hands to fleep.” 

Here lies the root of the mifchief. The man and his 
boys were fnoring in bed till 8 or 9 o’chock, when the 
fhould have been up at four, and bufied themfelves at hoe- 
ing up the weeds, in the coolof the morning. While they 
were fleeping, the weeds were, every moment, multiplying 
and gathering ftrength, until at laft they become invincible, 
—The morning is the prime of the day for bufinefs. A 
good farmer will never lie late a-bed, efpecially during the 
feafons of conteft with weeds, and of harvefting. By hoe- 
ing your plants, early in the morning, while you kill the 
weeds you at the fame time, turn under the enriching 
dews, and prevent their being exhaled by the fun 
And your grafs and grain are cut much eafier while the 
dew is on them, 

Finally, Solomon wifely concluded, that poor huf- 
bandry was clofely allied to poverty. Speaking of the 
fleepy fellow whofe weedy field he was viewing, he re- 
marked, “ So fhall thy poverty come as one that travelleth, 
and thy want as an armed man.” 

Indeed, what fignifies owning land, unlefs it be cultiva- 
ted ? A little well tilled, is better than large fields, or large 
farms neglected ; for ground that is planted,and is either 
utterly neglected, or but half hoed, yields no clear profit 
to the owner, but tends to eat him up. 
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NEW METHOD OF MAKING PAINT. 

PERMIT me, through the channel of your ufeful pa- 
per to communicate to the public, a new and chea 
method of painting, which has been lateiy difcovered and 
much praclifed both in France and England, the experi- 
ment has alfo been made in New-Jerfey, and fucceeded to 
the utmoft expectations. One of the properties of this 
paint, (called milk paint) is, that it will keep for whole 
months, and in a few minutes we can prepare enough of it 
to paint awhole houfe. A perfon may fleep in a chamber 
the night after it has been painted, for milk paint will dr 
in the fpace of an hour, and the difagreeable fmell of the 
oil will be deftroyed by its combination with the lime; the 
dangerous effects of the effluvia of oil paint are frequent 
and well known.—A fingle coat is fufficient for places that 
have already been painted, unlefs where greafe fpots repel 
the firft covering, but thefe may be removed by wafhing 
them with foap and water, or imay be fcraped off; new 
wood will require two coats, which will lait for many 
years. This method of painting is the moft economical 


| that an be ufed, the expenfe will not be more than a tenth 


part of painting with oil, and the colour will not rub off ; 








it rifts friion hke varnifh, and wil! not foil a coarfe 





| cloth. Ata very Little expenfe our habitations, out-heules 


and fences, may be rendered not only beautiful, but great~ 
ly preferved trom injury by the weather. 

Tie Method of Milk Painting—For infide work in the 
following proportion: ‘Take fkimmed milk one quart , 
frefh ilacked lime one pound—oil of carraway, linfeed or 
neat, eight ounces-——Spanifh white ten pounds. For out- 
fide work add to the above—frefh flacked lime four ounces 
—oil four do.—white burgundy pitch four do. 

Put the lime into a vefiel of ftone ware and pour upon 
it a fufficient quantity of milk to make a fmooth mixtare—- 
then add the oil by degrees, ftirring the mixture with a 
ftick—then add the remainder of the milk, and finally, the 
Spanifh white. Skimmed milk in fummer is often curd~ 
led, but this is of no confequence, as its fluidity is foon re- 
ftored by its contaét with the lime—it is, however, abfo- 
lutely necefiary it fhould not be four. 

The lime is flacked by plunging it in water, drawing it 
out, and leaving it to fail to pieces in the air. 

The oil when mixed with the milk and lime, difappears, 
being diflolved by the lime. 

The Spanifh white muft be crumbled and gently fpread 
upon the furface of the liquid, which it gradually imbibes 
and at laft finks, it muft then be ftirred witha ftick. 

This pains may be coloured with the ochres, and then 
the commoneft Jamp oil may be ufed. 

Should it be neceffary to preferve the milk or to procure 
it from a diftance, let it be mixed with half the above pro- 
portion of lime, it may then be kept or tranfported without 
turning four or curdling ; when the paint becomes too 
thick milk is to be added toreduce it to a proper confiftency. 

Elizabethtown Fed. Rep. 
PLD LS LD” DD SD” LAD DP SD 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

We have not, for a long time, received any thing from 
the inftructive pen of “ Honora Martefia”—we are certain 
would fhe condefcend to renew her favours, our readers in 
general would be much gratified. 

Several Communications have been lately received,which 
fhall be noticed in our next. 
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MARRIFD]—At Providence, Mr. Francis Wright, yum. 
of Bofton, to Mifs Sufan Lewis, of New-York. At Char- 
leftown, Mr. Jofeph Payfon, to Mifs Betfy Gray; Mr. 
Jabez Frothingham, to Mrs. Elizabeth Davis. 
In this town, by the Rev. Dr. Eliot, Mr. Nathaniel Wil- 
lis, jun. printer, to Mifs Hannah Parker. 
Mr. Timothy Fletcher, to Mrs. Agnes B. Pachard. 
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DIED |—At Newburyport, Mr. John mo 
of Bofton.—At Marblehead, Ifaac Story, Efg. of Rutland 
JEt.24. AtStoughton, Mr. Tofeph Porter. At Salem, 
Mr. Jer. Lee ; Milfs Phebe Nichols, Et. 16, daughter of 
Mr. John N.; Mrs. Margaret Barton, Ait. 59. At Has 
vana, Mr. Edward Jones, jun. of this town, an amiable and 
worthy young gentleman. At Worcefter, Mrs. Rebecca 
Fowle, /Et.75. At Sea, Mr. Jolin Coffin, Et. 18. 

In this town, Mrs. Elizabeth Morgan, Att. 27, confort of 
M:. Nicholas Morgan—Mafer Wi. Piercy, AEt. 10 ;—- 





| Mr. Michael Cary, 4&t. 68 ..Cant. Wm. Smith, of Provi-~ 


dence, JEt. 33; Milfs Mary Park, Jit. 6. 
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WELCOME to me’s the morning ray, 
Which calls me to my daily taik : 
I grateful hail returning day, 
For Heaven gives all I dare to afk. 
The hours glide on contentment’s wing, 
But one is to my foul moft dear ; 
*Tis eve, when undifturbed I fing 
The fong, which ***** loves to heag. 


All nature’s charms with joy I view, 

The wood crown’d hills, the blooming vale : 
Sol’s golden ray, the concave blue, 

Through which bright clouds majeftic fail. 
But when the moon affumes her reign, , 

Oft willa mild, a precious tear 
Suffufe my eyes, while the foft {train 

fing, which ***** loves to hear. 


Pleafure fteals o’er my placid heart, 
When thofe around me cheerful {mile ; 
In others’ joys I bear a part, 
Their forrows gladly would beguile 
Thefe joys are pure, but there is one, 
Which feldom will return I fear ; 
It is to fing when day is done, 
***** the fong he loves to hear. 


Oh! let me then explore the height, 
Where Honor with fair Truth is found 
Strive to excel in aj] that’s right, 
So be the arduous cffort crown’d. 
With his efteem, this ardent breaft 
Muft ever honor and revere ; 
And may I oft at his requeft, 
Repeat the firains he loves to hear. 
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Tue STARLING. 


A BEAUTEOUS ftarling late I {py’d, 
In lovely Sylvia’s hand ; 

To check his flight, around his leg 
She ti’d a filken band. 

In vain he flutter’dto be gone, 
Confinement was his lot ; 

in vain he firove to break ihe band 
But could'nt untie ihe knot. 


€eafe, ceafe, fhe cry’d, here you fhall feed 
And in my bofomre!t ; 

No bird that ever wing’d the air, 
Was half fo much carefs’d. 

If from my hands you now fhould fly, 
Perbaps you may be {not ; 

Then ceafe to peck, it’s all in vain, 
Tou can't untie the hnot. 


The f:zd at length contented grew, 
While. Sylvia ftroak'd his plumes, 
Ercéi his little creft, and he 
His former notes refumes: 
From what he heard the fair one fay, 
‘The words by rote be got, 
And them repeated every day, 
"You can’t untie the knot.’” 


One day as youthful Damon fat, 
His Sylvia by his fide, 

Reward my love, at length quoth he,. 
To-morrow be my bride; 

Her bluthes in his favour rofe, 
Bat fti!! ie anfwer’d not; 

And ere fhe ipoke, the Starling ery’d,’ 


“Vou can’t untie the knot.” 
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VERSES on a ravourite CAT. 


SOME verfcs on your CAT you atk, 
Were I but equal to the tafk— 
With pleafure I'd obey ;— 
An abler pen her beauties claim, 
Her merit—more exalted fame, 


Than this my humble lay. 


Her mute, expreffive eloquence, 
Returns a pleafing recompenie, 
For all your tender care ; 
By ev’ry fond endearment fhews, 
Her heart with ardent love o’erflows, 
And gratitude fincere. 
With more thancommon beauty bleft, 
The darling whitenefs of her breatt, 
Excels the new fall’n fnow ; 
Contrait the yellow and the black, 
Which on her lovely tortoife back, 
In richeft colours glow. 


The toil of catching mice and rats, 
She leaves to vulgar kitchen Cats, 
For fhe’s a Cat of Fafbion ; 
She imitates the modern Fair, 
Makes dreis and pleafure all her care, 
And fighs for admiration. 


Long, happieft of the Tadsy race, 
May you enjoy your envied place— 
Long with your miftrefs live ; 

Unri vall’d in her window fit, 
And you alone—each choiceft bit, 
From her fair hand receive, 
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THE NOVELIST. 
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SINCERITY; A nove. 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS, 
LETTER VUL—Saagau To ANNE. 
London, “fune, 17.77. 

WHY do you tarry fo long from town, dear Ann? yet 
i need not enguire ; you find health and pleafure mm the re- 
tired fhades of Wiitfhire, nor once let your fancy wander 
to the fmoak, noife, and confufion of London; not once, 
do | fay, pardon me Ann, you fometimes think on me, 
mentally cnquire how 1 do, what I am about, and whether 
| am happy. 

I want you in town, |} want your advice—yet cannot 
wait to receive it. I will te!l you what has happened, 
what I have heard, and what | am about to do; and though 
before you receive this, I fhall have done it pat recal, I 
pray you do not {pare me if you think I have erred, {peak 
to me in the language of iinccrity, corre& my faults, {cvere- 
ly lafh and ridicule my follies, for it is my firm opinion 
Ann,that more than half the vices and follies with which 
this fublunary {phere fo plentifully abounds, owe their cr- 
igin to the want of truth, in the intercourfe between the 
animated atoms with which it is peopled; every vice that 
can difgrace humanity, is dignificd with fome fpecivus 
name, and decorated with fuch tinfel finery, that it almoft 
affumes the appearance of a virtue. Why can we not 
{peak plain, openly avow the detellation we feel toward a 


{ 


deviation from rectitude, and treat profligacy of ail kinds, 
with the contempt it delerves. But this is notsprocceding 
in a dire& line with the ftory I was about to commence ; 
no matter, mariners fay there is more pleafure in traverfe 
failing, when by dexterous management they reach in fafe- 
iy the intend ‘d port, than in proceeding in a ftraight 
courfe with the wind upon the beam. 

Laft Monday evening, Darnley was gone to his club.— 
Aun, J dont lrke thefe clubs, they fmoke, drink and dif- 
pute, until they fancy themielves fratefmen, heroes and 
demigods, and go home to their wives ina fate little re- 
moved from brutality ; preach about the prerogative and 
dignity of man, the great lord of creation, and expect their 
fimply rational companions to bow with fubmiilion, and 


| acknowledge their fupremacy.—Weli, Darnley, was at. his 


club. Mary Mitbourn, had paf the evening with me; 
fhe is on a vilit of two or three months to Darnley’s moth- 
er, and having abad head ache, had retired early. I had 


layed until 1 was weary, and was fitting in a kind of lift- 
iefs half fleep and awake manner, when a fingle rap at the 
{treet door made me ftart ; the fervant who was fitting up 
in the kitchen, ran to the door, but Nad the precaution to 
put the chain acrofs before fhe opencdit. ‘“ Does not Mr, 
George Darnley live here?” faid a faint female voice. 
Betty replied in the affirmative, “Is he at home ?” atked 
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| the fame voice, No,” fhe replied, “ but my miftrefs is,” 
“ Your miftrefs, what Mr. Darnley’s mother?” “ No, his 
wife,” His wife,’’ fhe exclaimed fhrilly, and feemed choak- 
ed with an hyfteric affe@tion,—then paufing a moment or 
two, fhe faid — I am to blame—lI havebufinefs of import- 
ance, young woman, to tranfaé& with your matter, pray 
give him this letter, and requeft him not to fail coming 
early in the morning, to the place I have mentioned, for I 


/am come off a long journey, fatigued, ill, diftrefled, and 


can only look to him for comfort and repofe.”—At every 
fentence the agitated female uttered, I had drawn nearer 
and nearer the head of the ftairs, and when fhe had finifh- 
ed the laft, was actually half way down, but before I could 
fpeak, fhe was gone, having left the letter in Betty’s hands. 
The girl met me on the ftairs, and offered to give me the 
folded paper,—that almoft irrefiftible propeufity which 
undid madam Eve, had nearly compelled me to take it ; 
but before I had touched it I recalled my better reafon. 
* Go,” faid I, “ put it in the card racks in your mafter’s 
counting houfe. I will go to bed,”—and I adtually did’ go 
to bed, left | might be tempted to pry into a letter which’ 
might be only on bufinefs, and in uo way whatever con- 
cern me. There was fomething ftrange in the woman's 
coming at that hour of the night, for it was paft ten 
o’clock ; her voice, too, feemed the voice of wounded fen- 


| fibility. Thefe rcfleGions kept me waking, and when 


Darnley came home, I told him of the letter, and bade the 
maid bring it to him. I am interrupted, 

Adieu until next pof, 

. SARAH. 
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RELIGION, 


HE who pofleffes pure religion can meet with compo- 
fure the greateft misfoitune, and fland undaunted in the 
midft of the moft iminent danger—if bicft with a being of 
congenial afiections, how happy! how enviable his lot ! 
his years rol] almoft imperceptibly away with the kind 
foother of his cares; hand in hand with mutual pleafure 
they tread the path of life, and when the unerring dart of 
death is hurled, the heavenly influence of religion averts 
the agonizing horrors of defpair, and excices hope and con- 
fidence in that Being,who looks with an cye of pity onthe 
fufferings of humanity. But what a dreadful contraft pre- 
fents itfelf to our view, on reverfing this beautiful pictare ; 

uncontroled paflions proceeding from unlimited yonthful 
indulgence, reign with defpotic fway ; fecuction and extra- 
v2gance mark with a ftamp of the darkeft hue, the charac- 
ter of the libertine, and tend to loofen (#f married) the {mall 


ee 








| remains of affection lurking about his heart, for his. amia- 


ble wife and children; but repeated and frequent intercour {fz 
with vicious companions and diffipation, would annihilate 
every generous emotion of his foul, and forever deprive 
him of that affection and all conjugal felicity —This career 
of vice, madnefs, and folly, feldom leaves the wretched be- 
ing, until he is thoroughly polluted—then, oh ! when the 
reflection of futurity, and thoughts of his abandoned and 
thamelefs life, rufh with redoubled force on his agoniz¢ 
mind, and prefent to his imagination a deep, dark an 
dreadful abyfs, which (unlefs he obtains forgiveneds for hus 
crimes) he muft explore with horrid dread.— 

Ye parents and inftrudiors of the youthful mind, incul- 
cate the principles of genuine unprejudiced religion in 
the minds of your children and pupils ; train them up ts 
deeds of virtue and benevolence; obferve this, and happiness 
of the moft exquifite kind, will be yours, you will fecure 
it to your children, unfullied as the {now of heaven. 

“« TRUTH.” 


fie sn 


AFFLICTION. 

INTEREST and vanity are the ufual fources of our af- 
fictions, however {pecious may be our pretences to the 
contrary. 

We fometimés lofe friends whom we regret more than we 
grieve for: andothersfor whom we grieve,yet do not regret. 


— 
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VALUABLE LOTTERY. 





f ICKETS, halves, and quarters,in the 4th clafs ofSouth 


Hadley Canal Lottery, price only five dollars, and 
the capital fum of 10,000 dollars the higheft prize, for ‘alt 
by GILBERT & DEAN. 9 The prizes fold by them 
in the 3d clafs,amount to Five Thoufand Nine Hundred and 
Fifty Dollars /—this, without any other addition, carsi¢é 
its own comment A complete lift of the prizes in ths 
3d clals may be feen—-prize tickets taken in pay. 

An Apprentice tothe Printing Bufinefs wanted as abovt 











—he willreceive good treatment. july 23, 183) 4 








